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ears. Eyes pierced me, nostrils breathed me in, breasts
tugged at me.

Suddenly I was surrounded by eunuchs with drawn
swords.

" Don't touch him 1 Don't touch him ! " the women
shouted.

" Stop your cackle or we'll throw your carcasses to the
hounds/' the chief eunuch warned

Like infuriated she elephants, the women sprang to the
shore, bit and scratched and pummelled and tore. The be-
wildered eunuchs, every part of them bleeding and sore,
dropped their weapons, howled, crouched, begged for
mercy.

" Allah!    Allah I    Allah ! "

The god of the Great Camel Driver was deaf, and the long
smouldering vengeance of the Caliph's harem burst into an
unquenchable conflagration.

" Help ! Help ! Help ! " the eunuchs shrieked, but their
shrill voices were stifled by the fists and the heels of the feminine
cavalcade

" Kill them ! Smother them ! Drown them ! " the women
exclaimed. " Allah II Allah ! Allah II Allah ! "

The panting breasts of the women and their scent conquered
my impulse to save the eunuchs from their merciless aggressors.

With the vigour of enraged ants, they pulled and dragged
and hurled the mountainous bodies of the guards of virtue
into the water. The pool was a sea tossed and churned
- by a tempest. Gradually the battle subsided. Bubbles
rose and broke over the surface and mingled once more with
the water.

The victors, triumphant, their hair pasted to their bodies,
their teeth and eyes glowing, thanked Allah and his prophet,
and pounced upon me.

They surrounded me, clung to me as upon the outspread
branches of a towering oak.